' TEMPTATION'S TRIUMPH: E 
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FALL or PROBUS: 


OW greateſt crimes from leaſt beginnings flow, - 
(As ſmalleſt ſparks to conflagrations grow) 
"9 ſtill Temptations from each other ſpring : 
Propitious Muſe from fure n ple ſing | 
Propus was once the darling of the age, 
Humble though virtuous, and though ee age 
Io him, as to a regulating clock, 


His paſtor ſent the n of the . 2 a 
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« Reform, ſaid he, your movements: well you know 


2 TEMPTATION: TRIUMPH: OR, 


« The wiſe, the righteous Probus acts not fo: ö 
Juſt as you ſee that faultleſs index, go. 
Wedded to wiſdom, brighter beams direct 
Sublimer paths which ſaints alone protect, 


And while on virtucs ſacred baſe he ſtood, 


He never ſought applauſe for doing good : 
Nor ſtrove by means oblique to raiſe his name, 


On the fall'n ruins of a neighbour's fame ; 


The drunkard's ſlipp'ry path he never trod, 
Nor, cer purſu'd the gambler's crooked road: 
Was never charg'd with fraud or avarice, 


And, though a Miller never multur'd twice “. 


Whilſt every virtue in his foul was found, 
Thoſe virtucs all with n were crown'd ; 
For he was chaſter than the fleecy ſnow, 


Which cools the flames that on Mount $ Hecla glow : 


That is, never exatled dorble dues, —a North-country phraſe, 
$ A burning mountain in the North, whoſe top is covered with ſnow. 


all the year, 
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THE FALL OF PROBUS. 

Pure as the wintry ificles which fall, 
In beauteous forms from ſome cold northern wall; 
His heart a ſtranger to all lewd defares, 
Still ſhunn'd the ſcorching of unhallow'd fires : 
Well knowing Nature's weakneſs, he withſtood, 
The firſt aflaults of tempting fleſh and blood, . 
Guarding his looks, and flying from each fair 
That might decoy him into beauty's ſnare : | 
A ſemale hand, or ev'n a female's glove, 
He durſt not touch, for fear of catching love; 

Much leſs himſelf with curls or powder's aid, 
Would he allure to fin the giddy maid, 
Or with looſe airs, or wanton, ſpeaking eye, 
Force from the tender virgin's breaſt a figh! 
Balls he deteſted, dances he abhorr'd, 
Nor lov'd the pleaſures of the bridal board; 
But at each fun'ral he a gueſt appears, ” 
And leaves a houſe of mirth for that of tears. 
Full oft” he ſaid, that Grief the heart refin'd 
While Pleaſure's honey—leſt a {ting behind; 


And 
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And feaſts and flowing bowls were dang'rous found, 


When the pulſe heighten'd, and the jeſt went round :--- | 


Theſe he avoids with care, and ſeems to be 
Another Joſeph in epitome. 


Such Probus was / but O uncertain ſtate 
Of poor weak mortals !---Who can read his fate ! 

Lo! all theſe virtues ſoon muſt fade away, 

And all theſe laurels wither and decay 

Ev'n as ſome flow'r, of late the garden's pride, 

With odours rich, with Tyrian colours dy d, 

Which now ſome elown's unhallow'd hand hath torn, 

From its green ſtem, and in ſhort triumph borne, 

To fair or wake, then as the dance went round, 

In frolic humour caſt it on the ground, 

Where loſt in filth its bloſſom muſt decay, 

And all its boaſted glories fade away. 


But what ſtrange means could ſuch a change effect, 
Satan's dire malice, or the ſaint's neglect? 


ST | 3 Both, 
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THE FALL OF PROBUS: „ 
Both, both, too ſure 'concurr'd to give the blow, 
The Saint's neglect, and malice of the Fe! 
Learn hence ye ſons of virtue to beware, 
And baffle evil, by a conſtant care: Lal coo 
' Leſt while you think yourſelves the moſt ſecure, 
The Fiend m and make his * ſure. 
The Evil One had 4 „ his art 
To vanquiſh Probus, and enſnare his 3 11 ü KH 
An hundred ſhapes he took now in the ſorm 1K 
Of ſome ſtrange fair bewilder'd in u ſtorm, m 
Would cry for help ſome ſimple country laſs, Ez 
Would next lie careleſs, ſporting on the graſs, /| 2 
Or, waiting fitter ſeaſon, with a ſmile, it 13368 bite. ©» 
Requeſt his aid to paſs the neighb'ring ſtile: 
At other times the Fiend from Sallys tongue, 
| Would court good Probus with a wanton. ſong g, 
Or from the ruſtling robes of Leda put 
Love's whole artill'ry in ſome fav ring hour, 28 
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6 TEMPTATION, TRIUMPH: OR, 
Nor thus alone: — When day's long taſk was done, 


: 
z 


He left him not with the departing ſun, 
But ſtill in dark deluſions of the night, 
Preſents laſcivious viſions to his fight, - | 


Awake, aſleep, by night as well as day, 
At home, abroad, or journeying on the way, 
At kirk, or fair, the Dev' purſued his game, | | 
His means were various but his end the ſame, |} 
That end purſued in vain, for ſtill he mifs'd his aim, 
Howe er at length, upon one fatal day, 0 
It chanc d that Probus went betimes to pray: 
« Search ſays the Proverb for a houſe of pray r, 


, 


And Satan ſurely builds a chapel there,” 


'Tis truly ſaid ; — and fo our Probus found, 


Who deem'd himſelf ſecure on hallow'd ground, 


—His pray'r was long :---firſt, fervently he pray'd, 
That Heav'n would always grant him needful aid : 
Grace to his heart 3---and water for his mill, ? | 
That now for months together had ſtood ſtill: 


He 
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He pray'd that wheat might fall and flour might riſe, 
He pray'd for ſudden death. to rats and mice, itt i 4534 
He pray d that witches ſpells or warlocks ſpite, . + +. /! 
Might never ſtop his wheels from going right, on wAH 
And that the robber never might invade, 50 Roads wt? 


His little property, and ſpoil his trade. 


| — Next for the ſtate:— he begg G chat wealth 2 eaſe, 
Might flouriſh beauteous in the lap of peae: 
That George the Third his country's ſire cairn, 1 1} 
To either ocean might his reign extend] 
He begg'd the nation's council might . nie wot 
Without deſcending to low Billingſg ate 1 
He begg'd our patriot B----'s and our Booking i 1 461 
Might act like chriſtians tho they ſpeak like T inks 8 Bf) 
He begg'd for many a patriot. in this land. 
What many want, and many would demand.....;, _ 1; 
For patriot ſenators (a worthy hoſt) ,, 
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A pecrage, or a penſion, or a poſt, t. 
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For patrlot citizens, a turtle feaſt, | me 41 
For patriot porters, beef and beer at leaſt, — 4 
For patriot ſctibblers, ink to blacken worth, 11 f 


For patriot mobs, freſh filth to throw at N ·— 


For thoſe deſerted by their patriot fellows, 
He begg'd, to end theit woes, a peaceful gajlows. 


He begy'd for nobles grace to do no ill, =» 


And ſenſe for juries, arid for doRors (kill, 
For country ſqultes, leſs acres or more merit, 


Health for the ſoldier, for the ſailor ſpirit, = 

For frugal farmers rich and plenteous crops, 

For lawyers and attorneys, hempen ropes 3 z n 
For ev'ry pious parſon in the nation, Ehn 
That ornaraent of parſons, moderation, 1 
For his own prieſt,---he begg'd that he might make, 72 


His ſermons ſhorter, for his hearers ſake, 
Or that his audience, better Chriſtians grown, 


Might bear his long ones patient for their own. 


 THE'FALY OF PROBUS!' 3 
lle pray'd for father, mother, neighbours, friends, | 
And · wiſh'd them all long lives and happy ends 
He pray'd for couſin Bell and couſin Ann, f 
And begged for each a young and handſome man: ; 


He pray'd that aunty Jane might die a nun, 

That uncle James might never have a ſon, | 

That Cleopatra's foal might prove a mare, 

With other prayers as righteous and as rare: 9 
He pray d for every ſinner 4 in the pariſn, * 
And at each name, cry 'd « Gracious Heaven have us!” 
---For liars, ſwearers---Ralph the infidel, 
Thomas that ripples, Bob and Joſs, that ſteal, tk 
He pray'd for cens ring Pegg, and adde Ribbs, 
Fanny that flatters, 'Ele'nor that fibbs:.' 
Lewd Beſs, ſly Barbara, and many more -- 
He pray'd- zen pray'rs as nc er were pray d before, . at. 


Such praying, and fuch zeal, you may be 1. 


The Devil could not for his ſoul endure : 5 5 


He meditates revenge, yet ſcarce did know, 
How, when, or where to aim the deadly blow! 


E 


D He 
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He therefore ſummon'd all th' infernal crew, 


Wich whom t'adviſe what ſteps he muſt purſue, 


To gain his ends gainſt Probus and o'erthrow 
The hated virtue of ſo great a foe. 
The black infernals at his call repair, 


To the mid regions of ſurrounding air, 


Demons of luſt, of pride and ſordid gain, 
Of Rage, of Malice, Envy and Diſdain : 
With ev'ry fiend that prompts to wicked deeds, 
And ev'ry ſpright that evil motions breeds : 
Conven'd in counſel Satan told his plan, 


And ſhew'd the ſpot, and pointed out the man, 


To evr'y ſep'rate goblin he apply'd, 


hut moſt depended upon Luſt and Pride, 


By theſe the greateſt ſaints and heroes fell, 
And theſe maintain the empire till of hell. 
Or let us with preſumption fill his mind, 
* Or his weak heart in am'rous fetters bind, 
« The reſt is eaſy :--- when ſuch ſeed is fown, 


Ihe future harveſt muſt be all our own.” 


THE'FALL!0M MSOMPMS nn 


---He faid. and paus'd---juſt then a form he view'd 13 


A female form that near a temple ſtood, 
Prepar'd to enter - ſtrait he cries aloud, 


. 


: - 


Haſte Aſmodeus---mingle with the crowd, 

Bring yonder woman where the glowing flames, 

« Warm the cold hearts of pious northern dames, 
„Then wait for Probus,---him with dextrous care 

i e will find, and for thy dart e Pons wt 


* 


Then Aſmodeus haſtily withdrew : 
The grand impoſtor to the temple flew! I 


| In form a zealot, who with lifted hands, 


In the mid circle cloſe by Probus ſtands : 
Then views the ſaint around, but finds each place f 
Cover'd with mt Or en 0 'er with _ qo 2 


At laſt a ſmall code ole in i heel, 
Which had by chance eſcap'd the darning ſteel: 

The traitor ſpy d —and there reſoly d taflail, 

Too ſure, alas! his miſchief wou d prevail: 


: . 
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12 TEMPTATION, TRIUMPH: OR, 
0. He breath'd a blaſt of pois'nous air, 

Upon the guiltleſs heel expos'd and bare, 

(Achilles only vulnerable part 
-Expos'd like his, receiv'd the fatal dart) 
The guiltleG heel receiv'd the chilling breeze. 
And Probus felt himſelf that inſtant freeze, 

He roſe abrupt and left th' unfiniſh'd pray'r, 
Nor ſaw, blind mortal, the impending ſnare, 

Yet was he not without a warning: Thrice 

His guardian angel bade him not ariſe, 

Aud when aris'n, admoniſhing in vain, 

Thrice he inſpir'd him to kneel down again. 


Alas his lot was caſt ;---with ſpeed he hies: 
When he perceives enticing flames ariſe, 

Not ſuch as fervent, holy zcal inſpire, 

Where pious boſoms burn with heav'nly fire, 
For Rath---n—s *, cold as ſnow, 

Need mortal. fires to make devotion glow, 


A diſſenting congregation in the North of Scotland. | 
| Not 


THE FALL OF PROBUS-” 13 


Not ſo of old, when Puaszcurion teigu d. 


And PxxvAL Laws their Liberty teſtrain d;; 
Jo barns or byres, at midnight hours they'd run, 
And watch with patience till the riſing ſun ; 


Oſt' have I view'd'them, in the days of G - , 111 
Squeez d in a'cote, till ev'ry heart would pant, bref 
Oſt' have I ſeen them in the ſelfoſame hour, 0 +10) 

Now freeze with cold, | now ſweat at every pore: nA 
Oft' have I feen them on ſome er 
O'erpowr'd with heat fink down and faint ay 
At length their fate allowed them ſome tepbſee :: 
And ſtraight a proud and ſpacious temple rot:! 


But how uncertain, Fortune, are thy w- ͥ I 


This ſpacious temple ſoaroely tlrtee three das 
Had they poſſeſo d, when hell and Pra-gle zplc's/ hate, 
Join to reduce them to their former ſtatee 1. 


Their former ſtate, more dark and difinat grown, % 
From the ſhort glimpſe of light that had been ſhown! 
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14 TEMPTATION" TRIUMPH: ON, 


But various changes paſt; Heav'n's eee 
H-y (like another Nehemiah fent) )): 


Who, fill'd with zeal,” from ev ry quarter calls, 


With ſpeed uriſpeakable the walls are rear d, 
And Sion's ſongs once more within them heard, 
Once more the preacher ev ry heart controls, 


2 L $3 5 ; 
I IX; i N * 


His ſcatter d brethren, to repair their walls, | 


Their hungry ſouls with nouriſhment ſupply d, 


1 


—Seats for their eaſe and for their bonnets Jol, 


Reſts for elbows, tables for their books, 


To hang their coats and mantles, wooden pins, 


Stool for their ſeet, and ſafeguards for their ſhins. | 


Thus they who ſcaroe had room to ſtand beſore, 
In large convenient pews,' now ſit---and ſnore; 
Now without.cuſhion cannot bend a knee. 


e kneeling you might ſee, 


Yet 


THB| FALL” OF PROBU'S. 


15 


vet were they not content: The mote was granted, 
(such Nature's cravings) ſtill the mort they wanted, 
At laſt a Fire they want, a Fire they have; 
Th' indulgent man whate'er they wanted gave, 
Oh | had he, been permitted/but/to-know, + | {141 
What certain evils from that Fire would r woll 2? 
The boon had been deny'd I Twas at that fire, 
That Kitty firſt conceiv'd a lewd defire, + 1 


Twas there that heedleſs Eppy loſt len hens entanifiinl 


And firſt was ſtung with Cupid's pois nous dart, 
Twas there that blear-ey'd Bell grew blind, and there 
That Sarah ſlept, and burn'd her common pray ty tu] 
There firſt Euphemia burn d for Lionel, 
And, e of ul" twas there n Probus fell. 


14 5 5 


2 PIE Noi 150110 10 Ano eee 
Thither he 4 inn deben to y. e 
No longer than his cold was driv'n ,, ba 
But, ah | how dang'rous to indulge, deſic e, 
The more he ſtay q the more he lik'd the fire, 


Probus had ſhutn'd her and efcap'd " 
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| Him Satan-follow'd cloſe; and hear at hand— » | 


Wich Int Aſmodeus took his ſtand, 1 » 41147 1 0-51 4” | 
UnwWiling to depart,” now Probus/faysy11 1 
He ſurely, prays the beſt who. warmeſt f 


Had I but here my former ſtation mad. 


« How many Litanies miglit I have ſuid. 
« To yon, cold place no more will 1 retunnn,ͥ 
« But here while body baſks, the ſoul ſhall burn?” 1:1 
Unthinking Frobus] Ah! thou little know'ſjt 
What pb coals e eren they blow'ft. 

Juſe ala 8 huitidd1nntairne'd whos rang pal 
His wand'ring eyes a female form explores | | | 
A lady comes; no ſprightly blooming maid, - | 
Nor in the pomp of bridal robes array'd, 5 
But weak and wither'd, toothleſo, grey and old, 

And ſable robes ber puny limbs enfold ;; 390 
In any other figure had ſhe come, 


THE FALL OF PROBUS. 
hut Aſmodeus now prepar'd his dart, Au 
And pierc'd with eaſe unguarded Probus hen th 1 
Firſt then the ſaint who felt his boſom glow, 1% 5 
Loos'd his tight garment, and receiv'd the blow, 
Now on the matron as he turns his eyes, f:- (1 
Unuſual paſſions in his breaſt ariſe," © 11! [1 


She feigns a chillineſs, and either arm 


Between his hands intreats that he would warm, | 
He unſuſpecting, the deſire bey, A at vs hag „ i 
And on her lender wriſts his finger lays, K 
Scarce on thoſe wriſts his fingers he had laid, 

When, ftrange to tell! ſhe ſeem'd a blooming maid; | 

Her wrinkles change to ſmiles, her hollow _ $2 

Grow bright as Juno's ; and her breaſts nile: 


Ambroſial odours from her treſſes fu. 2 
And on her checks inchanting bluſhes glow : 4 
For you muſt know (to tell the truth no ſin 1% \ 195 
Satan conceal'd himſelf in Mrs. Ina l 

F Struck 


is TEMPTATION: TRIUMPH: OR, 
Struck like a lifeleſs ſtatue, Probus ſtands, 
Yet ill he gazes, ſtill he holds her hands : 
Till ſubtle Love, without perception gains 
His inmoſt heart, and throbs in all his veins ; 
At length o'ercome he ſinks into her arms, 
And falls a victim to fictitious charms, 


The feat atchiev'd, away the Devil flew, 
And with him Aſmodeus ſtrait withdrew, 
Pleas'd with their triumph and reſolv'd to tell, 
The ſtory grateful to the hoſt of hell : 

To Pandemonium they in haſte reſort, 

The Demons ſummon'd, crowd th' infernal court | 
*As when man's firſt tranſgreſſion was declar'd, 
Which loſt him Eden and his angel guard 

So from his throne ſublime this tale he told, 

And in Hell's records ſtrait it was enroll'd, 

With loud applauſe all Pandemonium rung, 

The fall of Probus yell'd from ev'ry tongue; 


* Sce Milton's Paradiſe Loſt. 


And 


- THE FALL OF PROBUS. 


And, to perpetuate the illuſtrious deed, 

A ſolemn annual meeting was decreed, 

At which, each Demon was enjoin'd to bring, 

Some new apoſtate to th' infernal king, 

Or of ſome mortal certain news relate, 

Whom wanton wiles betray'd to evil fate, — 

— Thus they below rejoic'd in.the diſgrace, 

While the poor victim hides his bluſhing face, 

Courts the dire ſhades from chearful light retires, 
And mourns the burning of unhallow'd Fires. 


| Warn'd by the ſtrain, ye Righteous ſhun his fate, 


Or, truſt the Muſe, you may repent too late. 
When in yourſelves you venture to confide, 
Then think on Probus and forget your pride, 
Probus the good, who by a Female fell, 
| And, falling, made a Holiday in Hell. 
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